DAUGHTERS   OF   QUEEN   VICTORIA

one of these, after riding and driving all day, the
Royal party were to sleep at a small inn fifty miles
from Balmoral. But after dinner there was a most
agreeable alarm. The sound of a drum and fife
band was heard, and from the door of their inn
they saw the six musicians who composed it parading
the village street. The Queen thought they must
have been recognized, and that this serenade was
in her honour. But this proved a disappointment ;
the Prince Consort made discreet inquiries from the
maid at the hotel, and found that this local band
played regularly in the street twice a week, which
the Queen thought very odd. Later, during the
night, a commercial traveller arrived, demanding
refreshment and a bed. This invasion was averted
by the faithful Grant, who told him that the hotel
was full up with a wedding party from Aberdeen,
and he had to seek shelter elsewhere.1 The Queen
wrote rapturously to Uncle Leopold of those expedi-
tions and of her wonderful Highland servant, John
Brown. He had once been Albert's gillie, but she
had now made him her personal attendant, and
he took the most watchful care of her. He com-
bined the offices of groom, footman, page, and
indeed of maid, so handy was he with cloaks and
shawls : it would be sorrowful to leave him behind
when they went south.

The Prince of Wales came for a few days of holiday
before going to Cambridge for the October term,
having studied German military life and having seen
his Princess. They were pleased with each other ;

1 Ibid.t pp 148, 149.
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